CAR TO  CAVIARE

the lake and let it be carried downstream into a country
other than thy father's.5

"The young prince gave the coarse laugh of incon-
sequence. He left the reptile in the well, and mounting
his pony, galloped up the rocky homeward path.

"A few weeks later he set off with a band of followers
to prove his valour in the war against the Afghans. The
King was ageing rapidly, and the time was not far distant
when his son would have to rule over the fearless and
headstrong tribes.

"For some months he forgot everything save joy of
fighting and lust of killing. He gloried in his tireless young
strength. One day curious rumours reached the camp,
how a great beast terrorized the countryside near Tabriz.
Knowing the peasant's love of exaggeration, Husein paid
no heed to the tales, until flying on the wings of haste
came a runner from the King.

" 'Tell the Grown Prince to return quickly/ he said
Threatening my lands and my people is a terrible creature,
against which all my warriors are powerless.   It is like
a  serpent,  and has  nine  holes  on  either  side of the
mouth.3

"This gave Husein to think. The loathsome reptile
he had thrown into the well also had nine holes on either
side. But how had this thing come to pass? It measured
but a few inches. Had it grown so large? Forthwith,
he set off to his father, without many regrets. Killing men
held a certain sameness, he had discovered, and all sports
palled after a while. This promised to be different, with
the spice of adventure dear to every young man's heart.
After days of travelling, the little band reached the foot
of the hills, and began a laborious ascent up the pathway,
until at last they reached the gap at Qaraga. Here they
halted to take breath. Husein turned his eyes towards
the mountains. He gazed earnestly for a few minutes,
then called his captain to him.

43